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Unrevised
I have your letter. You may be declared to be a
discharged patient now I suppose, and so I have eased
down a bit in my sending you love letters.
I am making steady progress. Bangalore doctors
came today and they found the blood-pressure to be
only 150 and the general condition quite good. They
now wajit me to eat more. I shall see what is possible
in th^direction. I have been obliged to omit bread
api vegetable because I thought them to be too heavy.
I .Bfrtfst now make another attempt. But there is no
liQubt about my getting better.
I see you   are making  headway   with your work.
How many women are there and how many girls ? HoW"
many men and how many boys ?  Give me, when you
can, a general idea of the Ashram and its inmates.
I do not know if anybody has told you that at
Sabarmati, of late, we have been having much too
much attention from thieves. Once our watchman
suffered bad injuries in a scuffle with them. That woke
me to a sense of our duty. And I thought that this
work of guarding was as much our duty as a common
kitchen. I therefore suggested that we must become
our own watchmen and watchwomen and that we
should seek, not to beat the thieves out of the Ashram,
but try to wean them from their error, if they could
be got at and that we should risk being beaten by
50